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Ga our country * — Every ſoldier . 
* Reſtore qur eguntry. en then his bard 
"Pure the —_—_ 
POLY P; R E. 
b * oY 


Bur co'd he ? dard d het? a the een, 


HECVUB A 2 
Hom bob the guilty ſawage mon nee. 
The eye of ſuch, celeſtial. innocence? 
Fell not the,trembling:faulchian ? No, thar hand | 
Which ſhed the life · blood of Polyzena, | 
lll me u den eee Gor? | 
What coward-palſey thy old-arm.ungery'd? o . 
] was not there. I cou'd. not, burſt theſe bonds: _ 
Cou'd not with theſe vile chains. daſh. him to atoms. 
Fate bound me faſt ; fate / far d I pu d unfix | 
E n 
E U.MELU $f: - 
e e ee 
POLYDORE. 00 HAY 
Died: Ad ee 
Died ! ee en chis heart ſhal] ever treat 
With patience more? l prithee draw thy ſword, 
That ſword, ol map, a, ich d 2 accurſed 
* Pyrrhus, _ F 
And heike it hers That word will give nern | 
18 EU MEL US. ad wee : : 
I piry, not Speak that. Vet I hop'd, 
When thou ſhqu'dft hear with what a fc 5 
What decent dignity the lait d on death, -- 45 (A 
Dreſt in the.awefyl pomp. of ſacrifices. z: 
That the laſt acts which crawn'd her cloſe of 1 
eee boo 
rorvbonz. . 
Fired dend! 


e can euere ſharpen 


+ r 
The N my mind: Tet Tn ie 
That her laſt words may inte into my foul * 5 
That her laſt look may Higoiſh'in my ee, 
That inexpreſſiye leu when fugitive 5:1! 1! 
Propt its loft eolouts,—==That Tae ini teh hr 
Wan as ſhe's, and clk! Oh there a tender, 
A melanchölye irh Auch death's pal touch 
Cafts'oferthe' features f the face we lo ,t 
Give, 925 me all, each'lo6K; each Word relate. * 
0017 * MP us 29D his 2: 
Pyrrhus e the word . Quick at the ſight, - 
The youth approach'd. She faw;/and#*hirs' id 
Heroes of Greece ! You who in aſhes laid o 
| My conquer'd coutitry'! Let nb hand profane 
Touch me. My deztt wnffiiiiking means the blow! | 
Not like a gave. Herbes ET n 
Bot like great Priafteh daughter, olf Permit me, 
Free ad my birth ti apþt6ath tlie gods betow; Men 
Not like a ſlave.—— Heroes of Greece fo bid a 
A favring murmur full 15 and the'ys) uth n. 
Drew back at \Fyrthas! nod. — "pwn from 8 
ſhoulders' 243: $4 | +* 15 15 an „ 
Witt - roy thame, the ftripe her A ech. 
- And bar'd het bewies reaft, that far ab 
Ev'n Dian's ſtatue. Then upon one Knee e 
Theſeitioufnful words the Tpake; Eo; ptince my * 
Deep in my tear ghe friendly faulchion . * 
One wretched boolt I beg My breathleſs corſs 
Unbought reſtore to niy dear niothet's arms. 
Oh let her tears the preribus purchaſe pay ! | 


She aid — Tears — Py eye, 


at 


8 2 


2 


— 5 I 1 


___. HAENCUUDBaAul 8 a 
Evid Pyitttdd pducd L632 Lidefuluts, ght 
He roll'd his eyes ahd'wildly frutk/thie blow. 
She fell z and falling, carefully compos d 

Her decent limbs/Z-4-Q. U 71 0. 
Tory . 
„eren on, my ſoul! 


Loſe not, Tu 455 
I'm — ee * 2 


IT 10 eutl1 29]; nth 


EUMEL 
24 Ibs ©, lh ago, 
To calm his an J 7 
TA. bo wb ee MP4 ESL 10 
IA. 1 1 * 

Draw forth th 1 frord 2 let it 
Jeb, 1 48 f 101 © ne 

And lee how 8 Fam. OY ck 19h aon: 25 | 
BUG EiLyUSe; 8 ih 

! 10:7 Niſtraſting 1 


Is this the end of al} my;caeit bs chis | | 
Thy cloſe of life? — How did my ald bertel 11 
With the proud hope iat L had rar d for 
Another Hectorg 10:1 III. 
RTI DORA. AT, 
ace Aubytil cee band! og 2077. 
Joon ſhalt. thom find thou haſt: eee alte 
Another Hector on the lives of Grete; £4. A nl 
Rauſh thro? their cathp; ande to ęach I an gol 
My ſwörck ſtiall ſaerifice h becatomb. | 
— I have no ſword ; — oh ęuxſe on theſe vile bonds, | 
They chain my ſoul. . Some god, ſome god aſſiſt, 
Breathe thro' my breaſt a more than mortal might, ; 
r 
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TALTHYBIUS,POLYDORE,.EUMELUS 
RESINS £3. 3 $5: 7 EIN 
The king 00 YUu1S $3 fi? ifs Fa 1455 


n 


P OL V DOR —_ mon 
_ Heav'n' s curſes on him ——— 


* u * . 
Deareſt youth —— 


rer $4 
oy POLYDORE * 
ot IO mat” — : 
rene, 3 
For heav'n's ſake, peace. Herild, ee Artd 
, IRLFHYBIU 
Strait to Achilles to his ropal' and 
Surnmons Eriphilus. . 
P OL/YD 0k E. 
agi I Wilde here ! 
7 7 AUT RETRO 
He may abt dodrb/chydeath —— | - | 
vorT 20PHOCL YDI ORE wo 
a I will not ge. 17 
TALTHABIUS 
Ax, 
Gainſt yonapproaching gitart! ? Haſte. ads. 
s 0 1: 
Dok: a POET DOOR 
Amos d Is Pyrebiubliece ? | 
K LTH en 
left him Mere ual yam ado: yod | 
ag Tt F Po B/Y:DO RB; yon (oh gn 
eee follower 


"it E 267 B A. : 57 | 
TT 
115 but ſuckeliow „ 


een - 32 1 [nit. 


TUMEL Us. 
Mercileſs powers! 


What has he dohettiar your black cloud of 45. 


Oer. ados Ee hope! 
NEL 'POLYDORE. 
One glorious hope, 


Bright as ths iid: day fun, beams on my ſoul. 
—Nearer, my friend ! ——Talthybius ſoon returns— 


This moment's mine I wou'd not aſk in vain. - 


Thou haſt a dagger WS F 


- 
- 


P 0 L v D 0 R E 
By heav'n, I do not mean — 
Tr 
we "$6063 5.204 002252050 Shall 
1, who from cruel Polymeſtor's word 
Snatch'd thy devoted life; ah, ſhall * e | 


. Give 0a murd*rous-dagger 4 - 


en bon 


Thou ee 
A nobler adden. a. 2 8 
ant) UML Us. 


Oh revere, revere 
The good ppc With a father's fondneſs 
He waits thy bleſt return ; and holds in life, 


Till Priam's godlike ſon ſhall cloſe his eyes. 
| "I 


Flies from her woes. — Ah! drive her not to madneſs. 


= — — — — 
» 6 * Lan an” 
- * 
* 


A mother's (rapſports 1 5 


Fig 58 \ H;;E;;C-3U:;rBjiA; 


— Do mot forſake thy mother's rev rend age 
Helpleſs, and wretched, if her deareſt ſon 


Have pity on thy friend ! for by yon heay' 3 
TI not ſurvive thy death. 
| | POLYDORE. N pu / 
Hear my reſolve, 
And give the dagger: — For my life, let fate 
Diſpoſe it, as it may; yet for thy ſake 7 : 
Pl! keep it to the laſt. —— Th infernal Pyrrhus 


- Murder'd my ſire. The villian ftab'd my _ 


Wilt thou with-hold the dagger from his 155 15 
Ev'n now her gentle ſpirit hovers oer me; 
Summons her tardy brother to ſwift vengeance | I 
She-ſhall to-Priam, in th* Eiyſab groves, 


Preſent her Polydore who died t' avenge them. 


—— Give me nt 3 4 


LL 
3 1 


* _ M E. LUS. a 
Thou true ſon of Pim! 


y + bod ae becher of the godlike Hector! 
What ſhall I ſay? =— Oh rather bid me plunge it 


la my own breaſt. Unfortunate old man! 


Nay look not on me thus. Here, take the dagger, 
A friend's laſt gift to his ſoul's better part. | 
Take it. I'll wait thee to Achilles“ tomb. 8 
If thou ſhou'dſt fall; a thouſand path ways point 
To death's dark cave: The readieſt is for me. 


— Oh heav*ns | the queen 


ron... 


She never bud have come 


At a worſe hour. i hare a heart te meet 


y 
E 
1 


T5 


1 


H BEACTIUUNB2 AT 
EU MET. 5 
| | II but now : Form her 
Thy life was ſafe; I told her, too the princeſs 
Had reach'd the ſhips... ..Oh undeceive her not. 
I will retire, —— watt © ic Exit. 
1 O L V. D 0 R E. 
Well. as I may, my friend, 
PH NOT >} a ben Jet much I fear me, 
A mother's fondneſs wil Pierce. thro? the veil | 1 
That a faigt watry ſmile throws Oer _ b %% 520 
—— What inexpreſſive bliſs lightens her looks ; 
I ſee the ſtory of my birth pourtray d 
In her dear eyes. Oh nature, how I feel, 
Thro' ev'ry nerve, thy more than magic power. 


HECU BA, *POLYDORE, SIGEA, _&.... T 
n D O R E. 
My foul ſprings from beneath it's pond'rous load, 
And triumphs, to behold her ! | Bleſs me; bleſs: | 
Your ſon, your Polydore. 3 
POLYD ORE,. ao} 
Altt thou my Polydote? > 
Art thou ae returnꝰd to life and me ? 
—— Then wherefore ſwims thy ſhape before my eyes? 
Oh for ten thouſand worlds, this ſhou'd not be bi 
A dream, a falſe unreal form, of air! | | 
Tis not a dream] tis no unreal form ! 
Tis my own Polydore | Tes, wy own eyes, 
Ditn as they are, can. trace thoſe living, lines 
That mark tHee Hector's brother! ! —— My dear boy, 


Thou doſt not join my tranſports in thine eye 
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Tho image of a gloomy grief 
That lives within thy heart: | 
| POLYDORE.' 6 
| Cota ag | 
Find entrance to a heart fo full a wine? 


. 4 S UB A. 
To mine it cannot. No, while thus I claſp thee, 
Methinks each god leans fawn from the ſky 
To hail my happineſs! Pride of my foul ! 
Ho does the ſight of thee raiſe to my ming 
Paſt joys, o'erlaid with many a diſmal woe 
—— What pleaſure for Polyxeng, whoſe life 
Thy valour has preſerṽ de 
POLYDORE | 
2 A nobler champion 
Her virtues metited.” ' Yet what my | ſword. 
Cou'd do, it did, to ſave her Precious life. 
" HECUBA. 
Dear youth ! ---- but is ſhe fafe beyond the reach 
Of accident ? Alas that fearful pauſe = 
Is ſhe not quite ſecure ? | 8. 
| | POLYDORE. 
She's quite ſecure 
From every mortal chance. No * on earth 
| Oo harm her more. | 
RECUBA,” cir 
| Fe bloody butchers ! now, 
Where's now your victim? - how I long to ſee them 
Robbꝰ d of their prey, with fullen ac 
Gare on the 6-7 hs 27 4 


H B A. 
5 P O'L'Y/D/O/R'E, | 


e Dad = Ni Oy -- 
She firikes into my ſoul ! * 
g HECUBA N 
Thon turn'ſt away. 


No heaven protect my ſon! | —— 2 told in 
Thy life was ſafe, | 


POLYDORE. 
Þ „ 


6 — - 


kr jw UNNE 


HE CURA. 
A 6.20 With what tranſport 
Shall we ago theſe ſeenes, when dark. bleak winter 
Shuts out ſociety ! How ſhall thy ſiſter 
Hang on thy boſom, and with fondneſs call thee 
Her ſecond fire, who gave her a new life! 
PDT DOSE, 
Oh wou'd to heaven I cou'd 
HECUBA 


ow” Why, hat thav aer? 
POLYDORE. 


Who og 


HECUBA. 
Thou. — 


POLYDORE. 
None what ? —.— 


KEY U 8 $363 $03: $20 4 


/ 


62 n E C U A. 


OLD 
a & f 28 — e you 
Thai noiſe? - en Ooh: 


| H E C U B A. 
| Thy look appalls me.! 5 3 
2 P OLV DOE. 
: 33 1 
The 165 groan of death 1. 1 
"Thou con'dlt not bow, 


So alan from be tomb, the victim's n. 


5 POLY DORE. TSR 2 
The ai, grams! S 
Wan n HECUBA. : 
Ah do not ſpeak thy words 
So terribly. --- Alas the horrid thought, 
Of thy dear ſiſter's danger has impreſt 
* mind ſo 821. — 


POLYDORE, 
It has. <—— 


H E CB A. 
e diſturbs 
The happieſt hooe that Hecuba can now. hy 


POL YD 0 R E. 
But it no longer ſhall, For from this hour, 
> do _ the darts of deſtiny. 


a HE CUBA. | 
1 hs: no darts for ether my ſon, nor me, 


* 


\ 
- 


= 0 4B: A. 63 
Nor thy dear fiſter.---Wou'd to heav n thou v vert 


(Safe as lie ieh my cbIHOM ! ᷑! !! 
5 <hy FOLY DO R K. N 


, Oh moths 3 mother 


? A en dai; * I Mm VII. * 0 

' lenetutni: HE CBA. itt | 
For while thoſe cruel chains oppreſs thy AY 
1 cannot r N Wou'd thou wert with bu. 


e eee 
Burſt tears, and caſe my heart. The pang i is paſt, 
And I'm myſelf again. Nay, look not pale; 
My mother, my fole j joy. All now! is well.” 
One hour ſhall fer us free. Let me now ha thee | 
- Te leave me; leſt this viſu ſhou'd awake 1 2 7 
Suſpicions here. Theſe ſtrange tempeſtuous tirpes Z 
Crave cautiousapprehenſions 5" make it dangerous 
For poor humanity 0 feel thoſe paſſions 
Which by the ſtri& condition of our nature 
We all are born to feel. The time will come, 
When to theſe Greeks I ſhall proclaim myſelf 
The Feines of Troy, thy guardian, and thy on. 
„ HECU RBM 
Ob. joy too great I'll go, my ſon; but firſt 
To Jove's high throne addreſs a weten ee 
Tremendous god; ſince deſtiny decrees, 
My ſon ſhall o'er theſe perils paß ſecure, _ 
Lengthen my life] let not the fatal ſneers 
Cut my old thread in wain. For now my joys, 
Too vaſt for words, fix heav'n within my heart; 
While thus in ecſtacies my fond arms ; claſp 
Mie o my; ſoul, Lot ne w- born Polydore ! 


" * . 
9 *# = #+4 o 


"64 H 5 E JC DU 4B LA; 
br hon el os Bona 1800 v3 1077 * 
ULYSSES, EUMELUS, SAG V8.4 
P OL. YD OR E, Guards, &c 
ULYSSES. 
New Phils ald thy v6tdty., Wich ſucceſs 
Crow this deceit, and make my name immortal 
; Nay ſtart not. This hehavicur but confirms 
 Whgtineeded not fleſn proof. Raſh quten, — 
Tour trait'rous ſecret; With her % voice 
| Polyxena e m'd it. 
ark. EU EL US. 
: f Dying voice! Uh 
OLYDORE” 
Oh ab not on me that ſbul- piercing bir 
Ves, ſhe is dead. The fatal truth Had eine 
Leſs dreadful from my lips: but my fond heart 
Forbad my tongue to ſpeak it. Oh 1 | 
The only falſehood it can · ever tell * | 
W 900% 200 WY WW YE; 
mec linked? Ter chi W teur 
Will lay thee dumb for ever. Rat. 
Avails thee; not. I know thee--- 
e 1 O EY 0 R E. 
1110 Then thou know'ſt 
- The man; et look ſhou'd x turn thee into ſtone; 
Think on my W and tremble my vengeance! 
| | UVS S E S. : 
h e vrecchecd boy ! but char chow rt plac 
S0 tar an 
"Fory Down 
Beneath 870 wrath! 
Heard you; dread Mars ?.-I plac'd beneath thy wrath! 


1 E v B A. 855 
Proud Greek: ! wert thou thrice king of Ithaca, 
Me thou wert plac'd/ beneath. | 
| ULYSSES. 
| Be this the proof — 
— to the dan, A Wk 
FOUND RE: TL 
25 Of, vile flaves — 
BY „ 
Oh pure bm, fue u 3 hs 
2 ULYSSES: 
Heard you my command ITothe Gut. 
eb | 
On the bane bend the ants vers mothers 
D a 1 
VLYSSES. 
*Take hence the traitoy— | 
- CESS. 
Haſt thou no drop of pity in thy hearr 
For a poor mother ?—Give me back my daughter 
Thou wilt . not. Give me then my ſon — 


i 0300 EUMBLUS. 
1 Airs Joſt for ever 5 

1 „„ 

| Look upon me,—Tremble 


At my deſpair * my agonizing foul © 
Stands on diſtractionꝰs brink while ſenſe remains 


Oh ſpare . 


14 


IE 


wu. * 


— 
8 


66 mM E G u 4. 
Ki -U LY 8 85 ES. nd) bc 

. — 
bs 5 


But * SY Henk. 15 
Polyxena had wedded. Thus, Vi 


155 wouy have re been her ſon. 


POLYDORE. 


Fim ber fon 1” 
And my - Tal triumphs in the thought No more 
All falſehood is beneath the print of Troy! | 


Tes, Polydore diſdains it. a 
| ULYSSES 
9A Polydore l—. - | \ 
2 - By Palla, 1x a tk beyond wy hape! 
Thus I arreſt thee : .. 
E —POLYDORE. y 
oF 1 
„ bOLYDOR E. 


"ds falſe villain;--Firſt die thou-- [Offers to o fab Me. 
ULYSSES. ah 
——Bear Gown his weapon. Size him 


"POLYDORE., 2 


: 5 Flo beſet! 
Then eee e [Stats tim 
"Y | 
1 


w-_—__ 4 Bi AJ! © © 4&5 
On faichful dagger! | 
is well, I'm free again. The ſary of Priam 
1 F 
| VELYSSES, 

e Sage Pallas, thanks! 
Here end * fears of Greece. I'll to Atrides 
nnn W ILE. 

-  'HECUBA. 8 1 
A "Tis done, * tis done !— : T0 ſaints, 
EY p 0 L Y D O-R E. | 
Heart- breaking ſight! ſhe dies: My ae dies! 
All lend your aid: for L have none to lend 


She breathes again my life flows faſt away 
Raiſe me.—Heav'n, has decreed thy ſon muſt fall. 


- 
— 3 


- * 


Oh then forgive me, if my haſty — 

Has executed the ſtern will of fate! 
Cou'd I have liv⸗d - cou'd I have given 0 8 15 
l was not born to bleſs thee- N 

EuuzTus. O 
Wolle Jn ' 1 Help, ſupport bim. 1 
See, erde Güde Not o one tear not one word 10 | 
My hard heart bears it! 15 2 55 
e 

| \ __ The ſame day that gives. 
Robs ee m dear mother. Rigid ftr 
Permits me but to ſee thee, and to die. b . 


| ruholy K* 


66.  HAB! 0 E 7 


I aſk'd not a long life—but one hour more— 

It wou'd not be. Now Pyrrhus lives, he triumphs! 
he gods are terrible ! If they have mercy - 
If they have juſtice chou wilt live - wilt ſee 


HE C U B A, 
He's dead. I know he's dead.{ After a filence. 
I  T know that ghaſtly paleneſ is proud Death's 
wh Trigmphant robe.!--Thoſe lips ſhgll breathe no more 


We'll bear him to the Greeks. The ſtar of Troy 
Shou d, as it falls, leave its laft luftre there. 
— Come virgins, come, — nag-hring Polyxena, 
Her corſe upon my gelt; ; A on my 1 ** ro 
Like a fond mother I-witl gots Death. 
| He'll come to meet. me from: the Grecian camp, 
And gently lay me twixt myfon and daughter ; 
My murder'd daughter, and my murder'd ſon ! 
hut ſoft—revenge,—revenge {—Oh his ſweet ſoul 
Went with that word.—Shall 1 live to revenge? 
Ny fpirits catch th alarm. Come, follow, follow: 
Let's da the nable deed ! Come on, my madens, 
My virtuous maidens, blith in beauty's blaom : 
Shall we not love this gallant lord of Troy? 
Not pluck green myrtles from Elyſian groves, - 
And wreath his warrior-brow ? What, ſhall we ſteal | 
On my old Priam, ſporting with his troop 
Oft demigods ? My boys, my own bold boys! 
_ EM woy'd. not be a mother ?--glorious hour! — 
| [bene 


: 
Ys 
= 


Revenge revenge. Diet, 


— Bur tears are bootleſs now. Come, virgins, come, 


- 


a 4 Df © 


@ :* 
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: 
wa 
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UM 


A N * 
8 ax 


Oh melancholy ſight |—That wretched man, 


Who to this world's vain pomp devotes his ſoul, | 
Here let him come— gaze on theſe dread remains, 
This monument of ruin d royalty 1 
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EPILOGVE. 
Writs, ys) Ohatwk 


Elis 454 Spoken by dn Baton, 


7 d of my magie wa, ani ek death, 
In freedom's land, again I draw my breath 

Tho" late a Trojan ghoſt, i in Charon's ferry; 

m now an Engliſh girl, alive, and merry !- 

Hey! — Preſto ! — Pm in Greece a maiden flain — 


Now [| —ftranger Bill 4 maid, in Drury-lane | IR 


Ne more by barb rous men, and taws confin'd, 

F claim my native rights — to ſpeak my mind. 

Tho poring pedants ſhould applaud this piece, 

| Behold a champion, —foe. Profeſt of Greece | 

* thraw my h the critic race: 

erhrows down her glove, 

Come forth, bold Greta Aeet me face to face! 
Come forth, ye men of learning, at my call! 
Learning ! a little feelings worth it all ! 

And you of taſte, and faſhion, I defy ! 
| [Throws dow another glove. 
But hold You hate the Greek as much as I; 
Then, let us join our, farces: and boldly ſpeak 
That Engliſh ev'ry thing furpaſſes Greek, 
Kill a young virgin, Toh unable | —— 
Kill her, like bouſe-lamb, for a dead man's tale! 
Well may you tremble, ladies, and ook pale 
Do you m fhiidter, parents, at this tale? 
| 9 Tou ſacrifice a daughter now and then, 


Ta rich, old, wither d, half-departed men; 


I mean a Grecian — Ancient*s not the thing : ; 


1 LO0UR. 
With us, there's ng compulſve law, thit can 


| Make a live girl, to wed a quite dead man, 
Had I been wedded to ſome ancient king | | 


"fy FEY 
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Then had our Bard made ample reparation ! 
Then had you ſeen 4 Grecian Coronation ! 
Sneer not, ye critics, at this rage for bew, | 
That honeſt hearts at coronations glow! $1 
Nor ſnarl that our faint copies glad-their eyes, = 1 
When from the thing rfelf Juch bleſſings riſe. 
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